138      THE WELL OF SAINT CLARE
", Satan, best beloved Satan 1 take thou my soul and my body; Satan, gentle Satan ! hear my prayer: take, take my body along with my soul."
She was borne to San Zenone, as custom ordains, with her face uncovered ; and, within the memory of man, none had ever seen a dead woman look so lovely. While the priests were chanting the offices for the dead around her bier, she lay as if swooning with delight in the arms of an invisible lover. When the ceremony was over, the Signora Eletta's coffin, carefully closed and sealed, was deposited in holy ground, amid the tombs that surrounded San Zenone, and of which some are Ancient Roman monuments. But next morning the earth they had thrown over the dead woman was found removed, and there lay the coffin open and empty.